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“LABBY.”

DIPLOMATIST — JOURNALIST - POLITICIAN -
MINISTER?
Westarinster, September 26,

One of the minor hut not least interesting ques-
tions diseussed in view of the formation of a Lib-
eral Ministry is what will be done with Mr. Labou.
ohere—* Labby,” to quote his wore universilly
used cognomen. There (s no doubt that he is in
the Héuse of Commons and out of it one of the
most active agents of Liberalism, and Conservative
autharities, for purposes of their own easily recog-
nizable, take it as a matler of course that when Mr.
Gladstone forns his Ministry sowe place must be
found for the guerilla chief. That such specula-
tion should form part of the ordinary political cen-
versation of the day would, ten yrurs ago, have
scemed  Impossible,  Mr, Labouchere has for
8 quarter of a century filled a peon-
liar and increashigly prominent place in English
Jife. But only within the last two or three years
Lag he come to be regarded in a serious light as a
politician.  From his earliest boyhood be has been
connected with publie affairs.  He entered the
diplomatic service during the Crimean War, n
youth of twenty-three. e managed to see a good
deal of life, and must have bronght his immediate
superiors into keen sympathy with the frame of
mind deseribed in Ecelesinstes * when the grass.
hopper shall be a burden.” After ten years' ex-
perience of diplomatie life he retived,  But the
wemories of the period dwell with him, and fur-
pish him in Cowmittee of Supply on the Civil
Bervioe estimates with many quaint if occasionally
apoeryphal stories and illustrations.

Ope of the best known is of his journey from
Dresden to Constantinople, which he quotes as
flustiating the inoperative niggardliness which
rules at the Forcign Office in contrast with the
wealth lavished on the Continental residences of
Pritish Ambassadors. The young attache not put-
ting in @n appearance at Constantinople at the ap-
pointed period, formal fuguiry was made as to the
resson for the delay. After much trouble amd
gonsidernble expense the missive reached his hand,
and in due course u letier arrived at the Foreign
Oftice stating that as inadequate provision had
teen mude for his travelling expenses, and thit as
bis private means were limited, Mr. Labouchere
was walking, and would in due time reach the
shores of tie Bosphorus. Another legend of his

diplomatis career has its locality flxed at
Washington, where le was for  some
time  stationed. Une  day an  oggres

sively irate countryman with a grievance pre-
sented himsell av the oftice, nud demwanded 1o see
the British Minister. le was shown into Mr.
Labouchere's room, who, with the suavity which
pever deserts him in the most pressing moments,
explained that his Excellency was not in. “Well,”
said the visitor, evidently suspecting subterfuge,
“1 must see him and will wait till he comes.”
“Very good,” said Mr. Labouchere,  pray, take
& chair,” and Lie resumed his writing, At the end
of an hour the Britisher, still fretting and fuming,
asked when the Minister would be back, *1
really cannot soy. exnctly,” the attache apswered,
“ Put you expeet him back ?* the visitor insisted,
“Oh, certainly,” said Mr. Labouchere, and went
on writing, as Madame Defarge, on n famous oc-
cusion, went o knitting, At the end of anather
fiour the irate visitor, bouncing up, insisted on
kvowing what were the habits of the Minister at
that period of the day. Was e likely to be in jn
another hour; “I think not,” sald Mr. La-
bouchere with inerensed blandness; * the fact is,
he salled for Europe on Wednesiny and ecan
bardly yet have reached Queenstown. But, you
know, you said you would wait till he came in, so
1 offered you a chair.”

It was in 18G4 that Mr. Lubouchiere retired
from the Diplomatic Serviee, and promptly turned
his attention to political life. By an odd eoincl
dence, this extremest of Radicals entered the
House of Commaons as Member for the Royal bor-
bugh of Windsor, an anomaly promptly adjusted
by his being unseated on petition, bribery and cor
ruption  being  alleged  against this  blameless
Benator, That was in 1366, In the folowing
year e successfully contested Middlesex, but his
tenure of the seat was equally brief, In the fol
lowing year came the general election, and though
wll over the country Liberals were returned in
swarms, Middlesex Jefv Mr. Labouchere out in the
cold. Up to this pericd be had not secured wide
recognition ontside Parlisment and elub eiroles,
The breaking out of the Franeo.German War gave
him the opportunity he hos always been swift to
seize. When the Germans closed around Paris
Mr. Lahouchere voluntarily submitted to be shut
up in the eapital, and all the world, reading * The
Daily News,” profited by the letters from * A Bo-
gleged Iesident” who photographed in merciless
severity and eynieal humor daily life in the
beleaguered ecity. Probably it was this episode
that turned Mr. Labouchere's attention to journal.
ism, When, a year or two later, Mr. Edmund
Yates established * The World,” he oontributed to
it a series of City articles which did much o con-
eentrate public sitention on the vigorous new-
comer to weekly journalism, In 1876 Mr. La
bouchere established “Truth,” which, instinet in
every page with his brilliant individuality, was &
success from the first, and is now a potent factor
both in political and social life,

It wus at the General Election of 1880 that Mr.
Labouchere found an ideal constitueney to rep-
resent in the House of Commons. Politieally, he
was mude for Northampton and Northampton for
him, The accident of his having Mr. Bradlaugh
for colleague served to bring him into prominence
in the earliest days of the new Purlisment. The
HBradlavugh incident overshadowed everything, and
Mr, Labouchere rode on the whirlwind, though,
thanks to the defection of a number of Liberals
who supported the Conservative opposition in
& oourse they huve since done their best to re.
trace, he did not control the storm. Full justice
bas never been done to the loyalty of his eonduct
toward a cclleague who possibly was not personally
attroctive, It is Mr, Labouchere's own fault that
he is never taken seriously, but he wus serlous
enough in the dogged, resourceful, implacable fight
Le made for Bradlaugh, a fight which ended in
final victory only when the junior Member for
Northampton was on his death-bed. Mr, Lahou-
chere found in Parliamentary life, combined with
the editing of *Truth,” precisely the outlet for
bis energy which bhe had sought in various di-
reetions during a period of twentysix years.
When he firstentered the House he was disappoint-
ing as a speaker. It is true he was handicapped
by the often fatal eondition that the Honse ex-
pected much from bim,  IHis writing was familiar
to all; his britliant conversational powers were at
least widely known by repute. When he rose
on the dull flood of deliate, people expected him to
sparkle, nnd be foiled, partly perhaps, beecause con-
sedous of what was expected from him, he tried to
live up to the standard.  His specohes were too lgng
and his impromptos bore teo evident wmark of
cogitatlon, There was a thme, dunverously pro-
Jonged, when he threatened to be o Parlinmentary
fallure, Ie improved ns the Parliguent of 1880
went on, but had his earcer closed in 1885 it
conld not have been rpgurded ax strikingly sue.
vesstul,

1t is in the present Parlinment that Mr. La-
bouchere han found his apportunity, and has won
for bimsel! o place not only in the House, but in
the gountry, which makes it natursl for every one
to be asking what post be shall have when the
long fight is over nnd the battle won. Like Lord
Bandolph Churchill aad Sie William Harcourt, Mr.
Labouchere’s native nir la that breathed on the
Opposition benehes,  With his own political friends
in ofiee, his aren of attack is lmnited, though to
do him justice the limitation Is net dwmwa at ine
eonverieny points.  Ju any elroumstances he will
have hig joke even if it contributes to the adver-
sary aequiring his friend's estate. This is o nat-
ural and lrresistible disposition whish it would
be well to take into acoount in nny speoulation
68 to Mr. Lebouchere’s future in connection with
the return of Mr. Gladstone to power. It s
probable enouch that effice will be offered to fim ;
but will he take jt? It is not well to prophesy
with rosiect to so versiille & pemonage. but I
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venture to think that Mr. Labouchere will de-
oline to sell his birthright for whatever alluring
mess of pottage may he proffered. Tle has not
lived through five years with the awful esample
of Mr. Ashmead Dartlett before his eyes without
profiting by it. There is no puint of comparison
between the two save this, that when the Con-
pervatives were in Opposition, Mr. Ashmead Bart-
lett was an incessant participator in debate, & rongh
and irresponsible eritic of things in general and
the asction of Mr. Gladstine in  particular,
Tempted hy the offer of a mivor post in the
Ministry with » salary of £1,000 a year, he con-
gouted to be gueyed, and has during the existence
of the present Parliament honorably observed the
conditions of bis bargain. It would be jmpossible
{n any ciroumstances to gag Mr. Labouchers.  Hit
office must necessarly impose conditions that would
be unbesrably irksome. He has nothing to gain
and much to lose by donning the livery of the
Treasury Bench, amd has always displayed so
ghrewd un sppreciation of his own well-beine that
he may be expected safely to pass thronsh the
coming temptation. 1. W. L

DEATH IN HIGH PLACES.

A DRILLIANT ACTOR AND AN AMIABLE
YOUNG PRINCESS,
Parls, September 25,

What o time this Is for eminent and prominent
pecple dying! Grevy, after the long span of four-
score and six, was buried in state the other day.
The painter Ribot's wife, daughter and about a
couple of dozen brother artists and art erities,
walked reeently in a scorching sun for a distance
of not less than nine miles, from Bois Colombe
to the cemetery of Montparnasse, Marals, the
netor, whom we identify with Miohel Stroyoll,
also met. the doom of all flesh a few days ago and
was buried on the firet anniversary of the langhter-
loving Jeunne Samary's death! Marals was
originally a bug-man for a lace factory, and of a
feverish self-assertive mature, with a strong dose
of vanity and the dmmatic instinet. e passed
his evenings in theatres, attached to cligues,
In this way he learned how stage business shonld
be got through. He made his debut in the little
theatre for beginners of the Rue de In Tour
d'Auvergne, and  thence went with a
bound to the Odeon, to play the Tsizane's
purt in the *Davichefl™ Te was a splendid,
strutting creature, His greatest suecess was us
Michel Strogoff, the Czars courier. The play-
guing public liked Lim vastly. He was best when
his energy was exerted to prevent bombast run.
ning away with him. He would have likea to
rant, and would bave done it well=better than
M. Mounet Sully—but he knew when to pull
himself up. The effect of doing 8o gave n mig-
netism to his acting which set the nerves of the
spectators vibrating  Marias had not a high
source of inspiration. He could not have kept
pace with Vietor Hugo's muse, hut was the best
actor 1 ever saw for some deshing drama in @
quiet, modern spirit, though not quite free from
Munchausenism,

The poor fellow thought his fortune made when
he entered the Franeais, after playing with Sarah
Bernhardt in * Theodora” and * Cleopatra” and
“Murie Delorme” He was, at Sardon’s request,
offered the part in “ Thermidor” of the soldier of
the Republican war who, coming back to Paris
on furlough under the Reign of Terror, fulls in
love with Fabienne nnd becowaes the hero of the
drama. It was a long and difienlt part, and
quite equal to the one which fell to Coquelin.
Marais studied it with feverish excitement, and
played it once with greater success than he could
have hoped for however sanguine he might have
been. DBut as Sardou has enemies more influentinl
than Wagner, * Thermidor® was interdicted, It
was o terrible disappointment to Marais, and
nccelerated the course of the eentmnl disorder
whieh the death of his first wife, the chorming
Helen Yetit, brought on. He burned to strut the
boards, and when unable to appenr in public used
to go to his dressing.room. put on a costume and
play the part belonging to it before a looking-
glass, He felt that he was in style too unlike the
other members of the Theatre Froncals to get on
well with them. As a matter of faet, they tried
to freeze him.  Ie was not given the opportunity
to quarrel with them, and chaled terribly under
the cold insolence with which he was treated
Ile wos oversensitive.  But this defeot was at the
root of his valn-glorious charneter.  He was also
in the habit of falling in with authors who suited
him, and had the luck never to be engaged in o
poor part or to bhave to give life to a conven-
tional character. As the handsome young officer
in “VAbbe Constantin,” and Nana Sahib in o
melodrama written by Richepin for Sarah Bern-
hardt, Marais won unqualified applanse, and each
of these characters delighted the publie through-
out o run of more than a hundred nights. The
Francais seemed to him a prison. e weariness
of inaction bronght on brain fever, and he died
without. pain and wlthout the knowledge that
devoted friends were around him. Jis second
“{iﬂ' was his guardian angel, She eavried devo-
tion so fur 08 to set up o little shrine in his study
sacred to his flrst wife,

1 must also ehronicle the death of the Grand
Duchess Paul, sister-in-law and second cousin of
the Czar, niece of the Czarina (and of course the
Princess of Wales) and daughter of the King and
Queen of Giroece. Her deatl: may bHe salid to be
the first real grief she ever cost her parents,
though her geing away from Athens as a bride
was o cause of public mmentation. She was a
sweet, young being, resembling the Princess of
Wales, after whom she was called Alexandra. A
multitude of Athenians went down to the Piraeus
to see the Princess ofl, They wept as they in.
voked God to bless her, and when the steamer in
which she emharked was leaving its moorings and
an imperial salute being fired, they dropped down
on their kvees to pray more fervently. Such a
sight was probably never witnessed before, Tle
Greeks nssociate the royal family with o long
period of growth in all directlons, and continued
peace and prosperity. ‘The Queen is one of the
best-hearted of women, the mother of the orphans
of her capital, and the helpiul and sympathizing
friend of the pvor. Her olildren were all born
on Greele soil, and have grown up at Atbens and
caught the Greek spirit. King George links the
little Old World eity in whieh he lives with the
great modern ones of Russio and England, .His
diplomatic eapacity and family eonneotions, and
his good mental balunce, liave been instrumental
in obhtaining territorial extension without war,
Alexaudra was counted the flower of the flock.
At any rate, she was the eldest girl, and was little
more than eighteen when she left her sunny coun-
try to reside with her hushand at lllinulu;n_ near
Moscow. It must have been a dreadful elange to
go from beneath the bright sky of cobalt F||1l||u
and the still bluer Island-studded sea aod violet
mouniains of Greece, 0 & country where winter
reigns for seven wonths in the year, amd women
ol rank and furtune are o8 hothouse plants,

The Grand Duchess hoad an adering but sad
hushand, P'aul, the youngest son of Alexander I1
and his beautitul but sick and melanclioly wite,
Mary Fewlorovna, nee Princess of llessc-Dupu-
stadt.  Paul wos thought to be a contirmed
bachelor. He wus something of a valetudinarian,
hated St, Petersburg, was thought 1o
s.umpdvr_ and nived a good deal In Italy nad
Sieily.  He mode the soquaintance of the Prinoess
Alexundra on his way as o pilgrim to the Holy
lacys and to open o Greek church at Jertisalem
and fell in love with her. Little is kuown of
Ler death other than that she was attacked with
convulsions wud o child was burn who has sur-
vived her. A London journal, whose St Peters-
nu:f correspondent s admitted to the Imperial
cirele on w Lighly favored fooling, stutes that the
fatal llness of the Grand Duchiess wrose from the
horses of ber carringe running away,

The death uf the Grund Duchess Paul lgs
eaused the different members of the huperis
fumily of Hussic wio were bete and ot Say Se.
hagtian Tor heslth and pleasure to hasten Lhome
The Grand Dule and  Dudiess  Vindinir  ur-
rived In Purds this afternoon aud halted just Jong
enough for the Girand Lhuchess to rest, try an
somie mourning dresses ondered hy twelegraph; aml
have them packed to be tulen nwny this evenlng.
They are_sccompnnimd by the Grmnd Dike Alexis
and the Duke and Duchess of Leuchlenberg, M
Comot lias tl‘kqﬂpllﬂi o message o condolenes
to the King of Greeee. The Czar woas extremey
g::gy om;ul'rl:m;- fﬁlrﬁnpdrn wha was_nearly
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THREE INDIANS,

NOTABLE LEADERS OF THOUGHT AND AC-
TION IN HINDOSTAN.

Caleutta, September 1.

“The greatest man fu India” is the popuiar
estimation of himi who died the other day, the
Pundit lswara (handra. The tribute will seem
extrivagant to the onter world, whers the man's
name is searcely known. A hundred others nre
far better known! far more conspicuous fn recent
Indian history. Indeed, for many years the name
of Iswara Chandra has been absent from the news-
papers, and one will search in vain for it in the
lists of those upon whom great titles and decora-
tions have been conferred, Yet if the estimate he
based upon his actual achievements, it will not
seem too great: snd if it be determined by the
popilar grief at his death, one will not hesitate
to propounce that he was indeed the greatest of
the Hindoos,

Perhaps the most strikinz feature of his re-
markable carcer was his defiance, and snecessful
deflance, of Brabminism. lle wns himself a
Bralimin of the Bralmins, of the very highest
cnste. And it was indeed becanse of that very
fact that he ventured to put himself in direct op-
position to his whale order, and that he was able
to overcome and to bring all his compeers tn his
way of thinking. It is now thirty-five years since
he took up the eange of the child-widows of Tndia.
Had any lesser man undertaken the task, he
would luve been doomed to overwhelming defeat.
He had arruyed against him all the religious, gocial
and politieal sentiments of India. If he failed,
he would be an outeast, worse than a dog, whom
no other Bralmin would so much as look upon,
if possible. He took up the ecause, gingle-handed,
and by the gheer sublimity of his moral and apirit-
ual worth, earried through the law of 1856, Tow
he accomplished this is one of the most extraor-
dinary passages In Indian history.

There I8 nothing a Brahmin detests more than
an attack upon his religion. Even it you con-
vinee him thet a certain law or practice works
evil, he will listen to no suggestion of replacing it
with a new one. Iswara Chandrm knew this: or
rather, he lived up to it, for he himself was the
strictest of Brahmins in this very respect. e
saw, however, that the existing customs were evil.
Therefore, he sald, they are not pure Brahmins;
they hnve beeoie corrupted: o retnrn must bie had
to the pure ancient faith.  So be devoted vears of
profound study to the gacred books. And there
was not a Pundit in all the land whe did not re-
spect s scholarship. He found that in former
yeurs women had far greater liberty than now.
The regulations bearing 8o intolerably upon child-
widows had no existence in those earlier and
more prosperols Aavs, wherefore e urged upon
his fellow-religlonists, not any new thing, but the
fupsnliing of new things and a retorn to the
pristine faith. Such argument, baeked np by his
unquestionedd nuthority as a scholar, was con.
vincing and successtul. It would have been an
uncommoenly shrewd bit of work on the part of
u man to whom it was merely a diplomnatic trick.
But to him it was not merely tact. He only pre-
vailed npon others by the very arguments by
which he had himself been convineed,

This one achievement would give to Iswara
Chandra o place in the Hindoo pantheon ocom-
parable with that given in America to the author
of the Emancipation Proclamation, But that waus
hy no means his sole life work. He was the
ereator of the modern literature of Dengul. For
forty vears he was indisputably the foremost
prose writer in all the land. It was his object to
found a new sehool of litersture, of n more vigor.
ous and wholesome type than that which had
existed, He found the very lungusge of the
country in o corrupt and changeful state. e
moulded it and fixed its form, restoring largely
the old Sanskrit purity, but adding many new
words from European tongues.  Then his pro-
lfic pen sent forth many volumes which must
hecome clnssic, Many of them were educational
in character. Indeed, he gave to Bengal its en-
tire system of linguistic text hooks. So great were
his literary achicvements and so vast his learn-
ing, that he wus called by popular accloim
“ Vidyosagara,” which means *Ocean of Learn-
ing,” o title by which he was ever after known,

For two eoore yenrs he was the unchallenged
leader of the literary world of Tengal. But
neither this nor his work of reform in social lnws
was, to him at any rate, his greatest achievement
for his fellow.men. Resolutely turning his back
upon all the honors and powers and fame that
might have been his, he strove to realize to the
fullest possible degree the Hindoo ideal of self-
denial, coharity, spiritual exaltation, and efluce.
ment from the world., In this, too, he was
wnique, He (d not, as do so many, seek these
ends in the life of a recluse. He did not avoid
contamination by aveiding contaet with others.
On the eontrary, he mingled dally with his fellow-
men. lgnoring soclal ranks and caste.  He muve to
all who were necdy and ministered to all who
were sick. e never hegitated to enter the house
of a man of the lowest caste and to perform there
even the most menial services, Any other high
caste Drahmin would have shrunk from such

detilements. Bot he took a loftier view. His
purity was so immacalate, or so unassailable,
rather, that contact with that which was
hase  could not  sully it in the least,
“What is it to be pure,” he said, “if one
must  also  be a prisoner  within  the

pale of enste?”  And so he went about personally
doing ﬂ'iifﬂl. and at the same time not neglecting
to ormuiize systematie charities after the manner
of Eurepean nations. Thus he spent most of his
“ Wealth,” he said, * belongs to ne man, but enly
great fortune, which he would never call his.
the right to dispose of it."

This wos a Brahmin of the purely epiritual
type, & type which is, unhappily, growing less eom-
mon year by year. At nearly the ssme date there
died another Brohmin of the best worldly type, who
was in o worldy point of view by far more eminent.
This wius Dr. Mitra, or, in Hindoo phrose, the
Rajah Rajendra Lala Mitra. Simply us a scholar,
he ranked almost as high as Iswara Chandra.
But his scholurship was of a different type. He
hawd no mission save an intellectunl one. He de-
voted himself to researches into Sanskrit literu-
ture, not for spiritual edifleation, nor to restore
purity to the Hindoo faith, but merely to find and
preserve literury gems, as any forelgner might
have done. He was at first educated as a physi-
clan, and wished to visit England to complete
Lis eourse of study. Bul to cross the sen would
have defiled his custe and doomed him to a life
of penanee.  So Le stayed at home and abandoned
that profession, becoming instead the librarisn
of the Asintic Society of Bengal, This soniety
Lud an unrivalled colleetion of manuscripts and
other relies of the palmy days of Sanskrit lter.
atare, to the study of which Dr. Mitra devorted
himself, He wna o perfect mastér of every iw-
portant Indian dinlect of the present day, and
he wrote and spoke Foglish with singular purity,
In addition to these, Le became entirely fumilinr
with Freuch, German, Greek, Latin, Persinn and
Sanskrit—so familior that he could think in any
uf them just s readily a8 in the vernacular,

Having evhausted the historical treasury of
the Asiatio Sceiety, he set out to explore and
survey personally all the sacred sites wnd historio
places in Bengul and Orissa, for the purpose of
ientifying them, connecting them larmouiously

with the sucient narcatives regarding  them,
and  rescuing  their  Insrviptions  from  oblive
fon, Ile was oceompanled by n  force
uf  surveyurs, draughtemen and photog-

ruphers, and thus s=cured elinborate and secarnte
desoriptions and pictures of every historic pluce
wnd bullding, A portion of the fruits of this
great undertaking wny be seen in his * History
of the Antlguities of Ori=an,” a traly monumentsl
work. He wos a prolifie writer, however, and
more than A1ty other important books were written
pond published by him, some jn Uengulese, sowe
in English, and same in Sanskrit.  He nlso edited
several periodicals, and was for yenms director of
the Court of Wards College fn Caleutta. The
British Government showered titles and honors

npon nma. and he was a member of numerous
learned socleties in all parts of the world.

Yet another death s ta be recorded, that of
vne of the foremost native gtatesmen of India. This
was Sir Madhava Rao, the Prime Minister of Baroda.
When the former Guelwar of that imporfant Stote
was depesed for his infamous erimes, lis sucoessor,
the present Gackwar, was an infant. Sir Mudhava
Rao, aceordingly on being made Prime Minister,
Leoame really the Regent, During ull the years
of Gaekwar's minority the Minister ruled the
State with n firm hand. Ife held closely to the
Hindoo teaditions of government, but was gealons
in correcting abuses, and strove earnestly to bring
his government into harmony with Hritish eon-
stitutional ideas. 8o successful was he that Le
made Baroda one of the most prosperons and eon-
tented of all the Indiun States, and at the same
time one of the most loyal to the Fmpire. More-
over, the youog Gaekwar was really tradned and
edueated by lLim, and so was brought to be
one of the best of all the native rulers, most
friendly with the Imperial Government, and the
idol of his own people.

Sir Madhava retired from the Minlstry some eight
years ngo, and thenoeforth lived at Madras. e
did not follow the example of many of his
countrymen, however, and hecome n * sanyasi,” or
ascetic recluse, On the contrary, down to the end
of his life he was the notive head of the Hindoo
community. IHe was a member of the Logislative
Couneil of Madras, and identified himself conspion-
ously with all social and political movements for
the welfare of the people. There wus no more
zealous advocate of reform of the marringe-laws,
and of permirting the remarriage of widows, At
the same time he would resist nny attempt of the
British (Government to jmpose such reforms upon
India. He belleved that the changes should come
from within, that the Hindoos could and would
achleve the needful progress without external in-
tervention. In no other way, he believed, eonld
such clianges be made sticcessfully, for only under
guch conditions would they be commendable to
the masses of the Hindoo people. He therefore
opposed the English-made “ Age of Consent” not,
nnd sternly disapproved the * Home Rule® scheme
which was pushed forward at !nst year's National
Congress.  These are things of foreien origin, and
the Hindoos would have none of them. They wonld
doubtless soon attaln exactly the same end, hut
they would Insist on doing 8o in their own way.
Regeneration must come from within Hindoo so-
elety, not from without.  And it may well be
added that the most thoughtful British statesmen
hold the same belief.

ALONG THE MAINE COAST.

HASTPORT HARBOR AND CAMPO BELLO.

SUMMER SCENES " DOWN EAST " AND THFE COM-
ING OF THE SEASON OF STORMS.

Fastport, Me,, Sept. 26.—When the patrotle Ameri-
can s in New-BEngland he may trmvel to the north

and enst and the Jatitude (s not to be taken into con-
dderation as Indleating divection, for 1t is all “ Down
East.” But when one renches Enstport, the town of
fish—sardines, chlefly; at any rte they are ealled
enrdines—he has gone about as far “ Down Enst” as
he can hope to travel without stepping over Into
pagnn territory.  Of course Eastport 1s not so danger-
ously near the Canadian frontier as to make the
gernpulously careful man nervous lest he whonld
anwittingly stand with one foot In Malne and one in
Cangda. Dut 1t 1s far enough “ Down East” to con-
fuse some lnnoecent travellers. On the deck of o
stenmer which salled mto Eastport Harbor this sum-
mer stood n man who looked intently at the green
slope of Campo Bello Island and the hills where East-
port stands, Then he turned and sald In a tone the
indignation of which was heart-stirring : “its a
shame that this conntry does not belong to the United
States.” If the fish-smelling town of Ensiport I as
nnfortunate ns Campo Bello, as be fancles, the Yankeo
fishermen there do not know It Another stranger, o
New-York man, went into the postoMce at Enstport
shortly after lils arrival In the place. He came out with
n pathetically perplexed look In his eyes,

“This |8 & funny country,” he sald. “I nsked for
a stamp and they gnve me an American stamp.  Of
what use Is a United States slamp liere? The worst
of 1t is I haven't any Canndlan money and 1 don't
see how T can get a Canadian stamp.” Dut he had
not studisd geography for a ling time.

If yon like contrasts you should make two vislis Lo
Easiport. In Angust you will not find a more beacti-
ful sall than that from the Penobscot Lay to Eastport.
you are surrounded by lslands which are sparkling
gems in a sparkling blue, Pretty bits of wood on
them look eool and refreshing. At times your course
is through n narrow, placid ehannel, more ke smooth
canals in a wooded, grassy country of flelds and
pasture than the ocean off the seaboard of hardy
Malpe, On the shore the cliffs are of lron-rock, blnck-
stalned afid sharply broken as ragged lghtning. They
come in places straight from the water and dwarflsh
trees hang on the rocks, as bold and sturdy and ns
homely 6s the wicked reefs that now and then show
above the water. The lsland-studded sen s sweot
tempered here, and the breezes which come out 1o
meel the traveller are gentls In thelr touch of weleomo,

Afterward you sall ont where the water ls more
open, The ocean rolls with a stately dignity that hns
a lttle of summer ldleness In it If the wind ls not
fresh no speck of feathery foam on the flashilng blue

catehos  your eye. The waves am so troe In
thely bellying course that the long-winged sea-
bms belind  yon come down between  them

with a swift slanting dart and sail, as It serms, on the
very blue of the water, with no salt drop touching
{helr white plumage. The const becomes more high
and more rugged, The reel walls are darker In tone
and more frowning In aspect, Al Intervals you may
spo where winter winds driving the angry sea hawve
torn great gnps In the black battlements of the coast.
Other seas Joss turbulent have washed awny the frog-
ments and carrled there o enrpet of sand, which,
smooth and white on an lnclined plune, Nashes back
light rays tp the unobscured sun. In the cast Is n
pule shadow, which slowly darkens. 1t rises over
the tinted sea just where the sky comes down to the
water. Then you can seo where It Is traced from
ond to end—dark where it I8 crowned and Dearded
with woods, gray and faintly colored In light where
{he trees fofl. It s the Grund Manan. Canadian
lumber comes from there,

Then vou run in close to Campo Nello, round 1t and
sail In a sheet of wnter wonderfully clear and smoath.
Over on Campo Bello summer hotels  with  broad
verandns look aeross at yon, There are pleasant col
tages and the tents of summer campers. Tefore yon
Fastport rises on the hills. 1t is a town of white
wnlled honses up above and unpainted, weather-
stalned factories om the wharves down below, A
spotleas, gleaming church tower, standing high on n
hill, tapers until It I8 as slender as an armow.
All the town seems to be out on the Bay.
The decks of the pretty schooners show  bearded
fishermen sliting around on the decks walting for the
slnking sun to lde belind the hills,  Sallboats, erowded
with young people In gay-colored blazers, are drifting
slowly Ip toward ehore. There I8 no ripple on the
water, and where the shadows of masts go stralght
down In the sea they twist ke spiml wires. A row-
bont comes noleelessly In to the shore.  The alr ks 50
still thnt m laugh far ont comes across the water with-
out & brenk, sud when a vessel down the harbor gives
np her nimlses drifting and while coming to anchor
ming down the lfeless salls, the runuing clleks are as
clear and vibrant as & cricket's shuMing wings. Then
over from Campo Bello eomes s Uvely eheering, 1t
1+ a Princeton ery from sh-.* eamp of spme of 1he New-
Jersey  collega men,  Their cheers liave turned to
college songs Lheee hours lutér, when the rounded
moon_ drops & gleaming vall over the gulet harbor and
the old fshing town,

Rut when you return to Eastport in the fall it 1s not
the same place. The san's fie (s less florce, The
wir is wmw when night comes down. The breeres
qulckan your blood, but they sting unkindly. The
eamps are zone; the hotels am decerted.  Light gowns
aml eay eolors In dress are e The hilltops sre
chiserioss mnd the woods are divaey.  The sporkle of
the water Lins beon smothered In a sullen blus; even
the white houses have taken on a dull eolor. The
green on the slopea ks losing Ita Hfe, and over the
whale harbor Is an stmospliers that ls coldly gray.

Ontside, when your course s again on the ooean
ns vou sail to the south, every wave Is showing white
terth. The wind has the feerling of growing an-nnh.
The coast helghts are blacher and the water roillng in
to the shores gives a fl:trk leap wnd s sullen rosr
when It meets the fronbound rotk. The pee! huoyvs
div not #lgh as they ald early In August.  Tlele notes

are mors warning, for the fali Is wdvancin
it sou'sasters, which come with & bhlack rn:lf. comt v

Nounding It O, —=“Why did you break o
Clarlle, deart™ “0h, he's mrh’ W porfoct ﬂﬂl‘lf’l"'
“Well, yon're to Mame for that—yon nsed to ‘sit on’

kim (oo mueh."—(Fun.
some mwen have no se-reliance. T ; i
guns Maanikin, who, whenever ho gt::mt:; u;;
rpentine to bathe, won't Loldly take n header, no—he
:lrnyo stands shivering on the bank il he fadls In with
friend.—(Fun.

A STUDENTS BANQUET.

A MEMORY OF KARL T OF WURTEMBERG.

The denth of Korl 1 of Wurtemberg most affects
the university students of Germany. Whatever
may lave been the late King's weaknesses or his
unimportance in Buropean diplomacy, he was cher-
jshed by the undergraduates of his University of
Tubingrn. When one of the students wrote a
play or n poem and was lucky enongh to find
publisher, the King was always prompt to return
a medal or o letter of thanks for an author's copy.
More than once he invited the students to a ban.
quet ot bis hunting chateau of Lebenhausen—a
fow miles distant from Tubingen, the site of the
Royal University. The young men often walk of
an afternoon through the beech forests, or go
horseback along the smooth road that winds be-
tween the hills to the castle. This property of the
late King was o cloister in the days of prosperous
monkdom and was afterward adapted to the tastes
of royalty. To-day it stands restored in the
benuty of its early Gothie architecture, quiet and
sombre in o ministure valley surrounded by well
stooked preserves. A few houses cluster about the
walls of the clolster-chateay, and in the late
autumn, when the King and his friends flueked
to Stuttgart, the place became still and melancholy.

But in summer there wos & gay contrast, when
the King and his suite were here holiday.making.
It was at its gayest when he celebrated Lis twenty-
fifth anniversary os King. About a month after
the festivitics at Stuttgart, where the Kalser, the
(zaroviteh, the Regent of Bavaria, the King of
Saxony and other privces and dignitaries assem-
bled to pay thelr respects to longevity and harm-
lessness, the retreat of Bebenhausen had its gala
day.

The King came by truin to Tubingen—the near-
est approach by rail to the hunting vastle. The
1,400 students of the university were formed in
espalier on the street leading from the station, the
garrison wis out, professors with becoming grav-
ity had thelr position, plump, blune-eyed harmaids
teaned from the inn windows, and country yokels,
open-mouthed, awnited as well the coming of the
Kinz. As he approached at last, drawn slowly in
a carring>, * vivas” were shouted lustily along the
line. He accepted the demonstration quietly and
gratefully, and heard with eéspecial pleasure the
cheering of the students, e passed the length
of the line, erossed the old stone bridge over the
Neckar, and then out to Bebenhausein.

A lttle of the zest that was infused in the
students’ greeting was doubtless owing to the fact
that most of them lield in their breast-pockets
tickets of admission to a great jubilee bunquet
that the King was to give in their honor at his
hunting chatenu, Notice of this fete had been
made public & conple of weeks before his arrival
Only 1,000 invitations were issued to the students,
for the cloister, with other invited guests, could
accommodate no more. As there were seversl
hundred less cards than undergraduates, the dis-
tribution was made by lot. The fellows who drew
blanks and felt especially sore over their ill-luck
were mysteriously supplied with tickets by pro-
fessors or by the plethoric beadle. So that in
the end nearly every student was prepared to do
justice to royal hospitality.

The day set for the feast was warm, and the
sky of that soft blue that sheds such beauty
over the vineyards, forests nnd glistening streams
of Wurtemberg, Execitement ran all through
the little provincial town of Tubingen, touching
studentg  and phillstines alllkke, When the
morning was well advanced the university
swells began to leave their rooms and drop in at
the barber's to be shaven and to have their hair
dressed, This hair-dressing is a lavish work of
the tonsorial art, The barber munkes a part from
the forehead over and down to the nape of the
neck after the hair has been copiously oiled and
perfumed. Having been carefully barbered, the
student walks through the street with a scarlet
or green or yellow corps cap cocked well on one
ear, clad in skin-tight trousers and frock coat
with an ivory headed walking-stick in hand. In
thls attire he saunters to an lon to meet some of
his corps to talk, while drinking a mug of
Munchener, about the afternoon’s feast at Beben-
hausen. The students are flitting about the town,
in the glover's shop, or sitting in the beer halls, or
all impatiently awaiting an eveut that will ever
be for them a proud memory. About 3 o'clock
carriages draw up at different houses and are
soon filled with students, One fellow, with head
swathed in bandages as o result of wounds re-
eeived in o sword duel the day before, cries, from
a fourth story, to a friend. *Du, Fuchs, if you
find cigars lying about don’t forget me," All are
off at last. Vehicles of every deseription have
heen ealled Into serviee from the surrounding
country, and they rattle at a smart pace to the
seene of festivities, In crowds they enter the
old pgateway in the cloister wall through the
passages and up to the main portal, where they
are met by & massive chamberinin apparalled in
the full gorgeousness of his office, They pass him
andl, going through a part of the edifice, come
to the ambulatory and the conrt with its garden
or fountain. The fellows walk about,
crack  jokes, look for their host, who
doesn't appear, make merry, considering that
it is a stag party to which they are invited and
the potentate whom they bave as host. Some
time pusses and no one hus seen the King. The
butlers finally begia to seat the students at tahles
in the court, in the great dining-hall, about the
ambulatory, and in every avallahle space. Fach
corps has itg individual table, as well us the offi-
cors of the garrison. In view of the large num-
ber of guests and the limitations of the chatean
kitohen, the food is served cold, but with all the
variety the circumstances permit and the in-
genuity of stewards can devise, (erman dishes
in varying degrees of unctuousness are heaped
on the tables and are made to disappear without
effort. Servants run their legs off to keep up to
the demand. Liquid refreshment is dispensed
with unstinted hand. The optimist among the
students anticipated having champagne, and o
pessimist cloister most, but the medinm 15 hiv when
beer and red and white still wines frem the King's
cellars are brought to the table regnrdless of
messure. The army band is in the court playing
favorite student aire.  And when the substantial
part of the collation is disposed of nnd nothing
but hottles and boxes of ¢lgam are on the tables
and the gayety has waxed so high as to possess
a ring of artificinlity the King with a half-dozen
¢ourtiers appears suddenly amid the Hoch!
Hoeh! Hoch! of the students, who rise from
fheir sents and cheer lustily for thelr sovereign
and university patron.

A very curious incident mnow oecurs
amid all this rejoicing. The tand  strikes
up Heine's song “leh weiss nieht was soll

o bedentes,” in which the students join with
great fervor, justifying the Frenchman's coin-
ment that a German when happiest sings his
gaddest song. At the conclusion of this tre-
mendous chorus the King makes the round of the
conrt, stopping at each table and recciving with
8 bow the salamander given by the students with
their glasses. The King goes about  well
plensed  with  the  jollitg  of the crowd.
Apparently he has  just  returned  from
o walk, He wears three oak leaves in a button-
hole, while the gentlemen of his little retinue wear
but one.  He stops and speaks with n Japanese,
who loses his head altogether upon his frst con-
versation with royvalty. The King endeavors to
catechise him, but during o long questioning the,
pnly response he gnins Is the unvarying * Yes,
Your Majesty,” * Yes, Your Majesty.”

The King bas now made one cirenit of the com-
pony. The red and white wines of the Wurtem-
berg vineyards that have grown old in eabinets in
the King's cellars are still brought to the tables.
The musie i3 of the livellest, the songs of the
students of the most rollicking, and the King
mukes a second promennde through the ambulatory
amid reiterated cheers. The Gothie wrehes ring
with laughter and music loud enough to muke the
bones of abbots buried in the oloister ehapel turn
in Horror in their own wmould. Dut the students
do not think of monks dead five venturies, The
wild abandon of youth thrills them. They sing of

| fealty to King and. Fatherland, of thelr alma

mm.mummmmumu‘, |
other,

The King makes a third round and then di
appears ns he came. It i near twilight now,
The students begin to disperse and the .
roll anlong the highway toward the uni
town. When the last load hos gone qulet oney
more settles on Behenhausen. The bats, frighe.
ened and serenming, Hit again through the arches,
the aiguilles of the Guthie cloister stand
against the evening sky. One shuls one's eyey
and the picture seetus & MEMOry—i Memory sygh
os I8 to-day Karl I, and the banquet to his ugy
versity students. "

STREETS PAVED WITH GOLD,

SOME PEOPLE REE IT AND SOME DONT,

NEGLECTFD BONANZAS THAT ITALIAN g,
GRANTS HAVE FOUND IN NEW-YORK.

This Is the season of the year to which men
pay the city thousands of dollars o mo.ith for the peiy,
lege of * seow-trimming " look to get thefr money bacy
“ Begw-irimming” [a the enphemism for a very
Job, That of 1aking and pieking over the garbage of iy’
clty ns It Is dumped by the cart-load upon the seow
that bear 1t ont to sen.  The rnbhish has 10 be showeg
aboat, of course, In arder to lood the seow evenly gaq
thoronghly, and the men who fird nodertook o pes.
form this work for the privilegs of keeping ouyilng
valunble they fonnd in the parbage g0t o good deal of
sympathy from thes publle for belng forced by wenh o
work at w0 dlsgusting a Job for such poor pay.
men were lisllans, who did the work with thelr owy
tands,

By degrees the profitable natnre of the un
dawned npnn fhe clty polticlan and he bid for gy
contract himself and, needless to say, sectred It g
letting the job to the lialians, who still did the wring
work. Year by year the price has risea, Il at preg
ent the one rontractor who has secured these prv,
jeges at all the gurbag: dumps In tne eity pays abog
#4,000 a month Into the public treasary. Whee i s
considered that he employs abont 500 Italian Iabiee,
at dally wages averaging over #1 ench, his annunl oay
put must exceed o quarter of n milllon dollars, Thig
and mueh mors he gets back from the mibhish,

As one thinks of The bz sum, he maturslly wondesy
how Nmv-Yorkers can e <o cureless 8¢ (o lose g
mans colns, Bits of Jewelry and valimble articly
generally as all 1hiis amounts to, and he imagines thy
dusty and begrimed Iallan pickers, as they ralie awe
the foul-smelling marbage, ever and anon pouncing with
eagor claw upon some @ittering watch, goiden o
ment, shining pin or missing coin, and adding It @
the plle which goes to enrich the cofitrctor.  Be nog
deccived; these windfalls are few and far betwess,
If yon were to look at the piles of things the “tnm.
mers” save from the scow, you would probably
wonder why they did not let them go with the othe
airt.

Jiotiles make one pile. Thess are sold to the bottting
agents and those who deal in druggists’ supplies
Ol shoes form another, 1f there is any wear st all
left in them, they ars sold to cobblers on the Eag
Sile, who pateTi them up and sell them cheap, »
second hand. If they are pust cobbling. the leather
Itself enn Le macerated and worked up into * leathe
ette,” or “ leather paper,” used for decorative purposs
and alsy for purposes of deception npon thoss whe
ennnot tell 1t from real leather. Rags, no matte®how
dirty, eompose another pile, These are tnken to collany
in the IHallan quarter and thers earefully ploked over
by women and children, who sort them according W
the materinl of which they are made. These are sold
to papermakers, Soraps of paper g0 to the same
place and are made into pulp, and aguin presented b
the public in the clean, white sheets.

Another particnlarly foul-smelling heap 1s compord
of bones, Think of all the bones that are thrown dally
into the ash-barrels of such a city ns New York
uhers meat 15 cheap, wagss Iigh and the people s
customed to good living, Not one of them is wosted.
They #re burned and pulverized, and are nsed for
refluning sugar or enrlehing the soll of market gardens,
and so come back to New-Yorkers in the shape o
carly cucumbers or crisp celery,

At this season of the year, when New-Yorkers nre
returning In shoals from the country, a great deal o
housecleaning goes on, and the quantity of material
which the householder rogards as no good and so throws
away increnses largely, to the great delight of the
“ goow-trimmers,”  spring-time {s even more profitabls,
and the dullest season of courss s midsummer, The
itinerant rag-pichers, who wander about the strests
raking over the ash-Larrels ofi thelr own accoant, als
deplete the contractor’s profits, but take it all the
year through and the ash-barrels of this biig clty are a
steadily paying gold mine,

This Is not the only bonanza that has been dis
covered going to waste and unworked right undae
the eyes of the shrewd Yunkee by the simple 1tallan
immigrant. Look at the boutblacking and frolt-stand
business of this city. Not muny years ago most of
the boot-polishing done in the streets full to, the
hands of lttle boys, who, with lttle boxes on thelr
shoulders, invited the customer to stand unconmforiably
on one leg in the erowded streets while they dld this
work. Then the Itallans took hold of it. Comforiable
arm chairs nnder shady awnings or big nmbrellas n-
vited the customer to sit at ease and read his paper
while a musculsr mao put & dszeling pollsh on his
shoes i5 half the time thst the small boy required, Thes
the [tallan who first saved epough money to buy two
chadrs hired another man to do tlim polishing nt ona of
them, until In many (nstances oue usn owned s few
doren stands of this sort at avallable coruees all over
the clty, and possibly the man who sits near you with
glittering divmonds and stylish elothes at some uptown
restauriat apd orders champsgne, while you have W
content vourself with beer, is really a hootbluck by
profession, though he looks as If he never polished 8
shoe in his lfe, not even his own.

No doubt you have often Hstened with more or lesd
patience to the band fhat played * White Wings" or
“Comrades Ever” on the boat as yon went down o
Coney lsland, Hockaway, Long Braoch, sandy Hook,
Gilen Islend, South Hedsch or other popular s
resorts, and when the hat wia pussed wround you felt

compelled to glve something to the poor fellows who
had such a precarious lpeome as mﬂ to support life
on, If you knew how many hundreds of doliars am
pild to the steambost compuanles for the exclusive
rlght to put musicians on these bosts, who play for 8
fixed salary and tum In thelr collections to the eon-
tractor, who probably is spending  his summer st
Newport, you would not contribute unless you really
Nked the music, and were willing, as you should be,
pay for your eutertalnment,

THE FLAG ON SNOWDON,

From The Liverpool Post.

The record of the number of tmes Snowdon has beed
climbed s lost, but one nscent bas Just been mads
which s certuinly unique. It was accomplisbed by &
Nugsta? which sir Edwoard Watkin Intends to mise on
tho topmost crest of tlie mountaln, and thore iy the
meteor flag of England., The staff was mude st Lko-
berls. It was forty-two feet long, and weighed &
quarter of & ton. A gang of ten men were engneed 10
help it up the mountuin, snd started enriy o the
morning of what promised to he u flue duy. !
ascent from the Llunberls side 1s the most easy, and the
purty Jogged ulong pretty comfortaby through the
morning.  Bub when the steepest shoulder of the
wrs renched 1t began to ook as If the Arst duty of the
staff would be to hold out a fing of distress. They
were not enslly beaten, but at length were obliged
give i, and the fagstadl was abandoned st cousl
Astance from the eain which macks the topmost
of snowdon, Sir ward Watikln at Snowdon, a
Charing Cross, Is He-who-must-he-oboyed,  He had
the flugstalt must be curcied to the top of snowded
before he wmade his next Saturdny-to-Monday visit @
the Cholet.  The ten men who had brought the sia
trom Lianheris, and had falled to get It up to the caim,
worn engnged for the Job.  Volunteers were called for
from Ste Edward's furm, SIX eame forward, and
monnting the bl they, after n despernte st , sne
encded In landing the fAagpsiaft where the fen men
could not put it. It Las not yet been set np. and
u.-hn!bly ns the season Is so far sdvanced. the ruﬂlfll‘-

on of the work may be delaved till next Year, Tt
thee fing will certalnly be there, and svon the alectrio
light, which already, worked by wator powsr, limines
n sll:_m"hml cosk every room awd corridor in the
“halet.
————

THE LORD AND THE BOBBY,

From Land and Water.

A story Is Just now going the roundi apropes o
Lord Clanwillinm, the gallant and genisl sdoiral who
was so grently pesponsible for the recent wicoessinl
recention of the Freneh fleet at Portsmouth.  One
sultey nlght Lord Clanwilllam wias pencetully smaokin
his pipe outside his house In Belgrave Squard st
in o somewhat freeqandeasy sult, which attmeted the
susplelon of a watehful pollceman,  The lalisr, s
conting  Lomt Clanwilllam, Inguired “What am you
dolng hem! Do you belong to this hunse 1" “No,
was the answar, © (h* houss belongs to me."

= —— ———

Delight Followed by Torment.

What man or woman will deay that & gued dinner I+ 8
present delight.  Eaqually undonlable s (b that when &
well-cooked mgal Is suecended by & fis of Indigestion, rape
ure la converted Inta torture. Don't charge your dys
popsia to your diuner, No, my dear slr, your gastrie
dopartment was out of order to begin with, Had you
regulated 1t with Mostester's Stomach Bitters tho targo
that you took on board would have been comfortably swwed
awsy without the slightest incohvealwice. This Incom-
parabla stommachlo enbirely reforms faully digestion, und
egulates, besigos, the liver and the bowels, which musé
act harmonlously with the digostive orgen, or all three
fall out of gear, Take the Ditters for kidney sad rhea-
matle compisints and i all cases of malarie. As o loale.

| appetiser and brometer of senvalésssacs i\ Nas 10 BOR ¢
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